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think constipation is of trifling
gence, just ask yourdoctor. He
‘gill disabuse You of that notion in short
#Carrect it, at once!” he will
" 'Then ask him about Ayer’s Piils,
A mild liver pill, all vegetable.

o Made b7 118 J. C. Ayer Oa,, Lowell, Mass.—0
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The two ensuing davs were full of

to Mrs. Saville

with a hard glity
her son was
mitting some dangerous  folly,
launched afresh on g rarr-r-r‘
promised honor
truth, Mrs. Saville's hopes and ambi
tions were centered on her second sot.
Her eldest was an apathstic, well-lired
briefless barrister, of dllettante tastes,
glven to writing elegantly-expressad

Her keen eyes shone |

and
which

papers in the more exalted periodicals

——

A ¥iard Proposition.

A young mar visited his doctor and
pserited 3 common illness that had
pefallen him

“The thing for you to do,” the phy-
geian euld, “is to drink hot water an
jour before breakfast every morning."”
“Well, how are you feellng?' the
Jactor asked & week later. “Did you
nilow my ndvice and drink hot water
a hour before breakfast?
< 414 my best, sir, but T couldn't
pep It up moré’n ten minutes at a
gretch '—Tit-Bits.

Raises the dough
and u’mpliri with
all pure food laws.
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Wise Dental Co.
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A LEADER
WATER SYSTEM
IN YOUR HOME

Mewns un unfailing water supply. It
memne thit vou will have the most practi-
e watar suvply nystem now in
e, } clevated tank. no frosen pipes in
IHET. 5o stngriant water in summer, no
water supply troubles of any sort.  Tank
:l:lm‘l r lamement, out of night and way,

o uf pressed o will nut rust and
will lnst n lifutime.

You wiil b ploaned with the LEADER
goton of fumnbshing Domestle Water
hl::‘" LAk lor our catalogue Aree

Mot "How | Solved My Water o
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LEWIS & STAVER CO.

CONSULTATION FREE

The C, Gee Wo Medicine Co.

k‘n" First mw.mrmoy

on obscure passages in Shakespears,
and latterly in Brow ning, on the derl
vation of obsolete words, and other
such toples, in which ordinary mortals
took not the slightest Interest.

Mrs. Saville was the only child and
sole heiress of an exceedi wonlthy
Bhefield manufacturer. She had mar
rled the accomplished, amiable, distin
gulshed-looking younger brother of the
Earl of Everton, an impecunions peer
whose sole means of existence was de
rived from the rent of the family man
slon and domains. Mrs. Baville was
An extremely ambltiouns woman: she
had a keen desire for personal distine
tion, and in her own mind had re
solved that as her eldest son must in
the order of things succesd his uncle
and become Earl of Everton, so Hugh
must marry & woman of rank and for
tune, and thus she would be free to
glve the bulk of her belongings to
support the title which would devolve
upon her eldest son. He was a stead:
Irreproachable young man, but her
heart, her pride, centered In her Ben
jumin,

Mrs, Saville's love was 3 somewhat
onerous obligation; she had a wver;
tough, Inexorable will, and & profound
hellef that she could manage every
one's affalrs considerably better than
they could themselves—a doctrine In
which her yvounger son rarely agreed
His mother's greed for power was
graatly developed by her early widow-
hood, though the deceased Honorable
her husband was a peaceloving soul
who rarely contradicted her. Such was
the condition of things at the begin
ning of this narrative.

Recelving no reply to her telegram,
Mrs. Saville sat up late on the follow-
Ing Wednesday, hoping her son might
arrive, and retired to rest weary with
unfulfilled expectation.

When her maid brought her early
cup of tea, the following morning, she
snnounced that “Mr. Hugh arrived
about half an hour ago, und has gone
to his room."

Whereupon Mrs. Saville ordered her
breakfast to be brought to her In her
own apartment, that she might not de
lay her son’s refreshment, and pre
pared lelsurely to meet him In bher
morning-room. Bhe was already there
to greet him when he came up-stairs

“Well, my dear Hugh! I am glad
to see you. My best congratulations.
Have you read the Secretary’s letter?
1 told Atkins to glve It to you.”

“Yes, he did,” sald Hugh, shortly;
then he kissed his mother's hrow and
stood looking at her with a troubled
expression.

He was a falr, sunburnt map of per
haps six or seven-and-twenty, rather
above middle helght, broad-shouldered
and seeming shorter tham he really
was. His features were good. and a
pair of large handsome brown eyes
lighted up his face, which was square
and strong; hig hair and thick mous |
taches were light brown, with a red
dish tinge.
= “Why, Hugh, you are looking 1ll and
worn. You do not seem like yoursell
Why did you not arrive last pight?

“T came as quickly as I could; the
trains at this scason are {nconven!
oot he returned, stlll in an absent
tone. He had a pleasant, deep-chested
volee, and, though he had never giveu
much time to its cultivation, eould
sing a good second.

It you had started on Monday night
after you had my telegram, you might
have been here yesterdsy.”

“1 could not, mother.” And he be
gan to pace the room in guarter-deck
O Vhy?* persisted Mrs. Saville, with

neasiness.
"E“B:c:use [ hed & rather particular
engegement on Tuesday morning.”

*What do you mean?”

# had arrapged to be married on
Tuesday morning, and I could not dis-
appoint the parson and thf consul, to
say nothing of my flancee, he return-
od with a grim smile, and pausing in
his walk opposite hls mother.

whMarrled!” she repeated, growing
white and grasping the arms of ber
chair. “Hugh, this s & supld, vulgar
j&fﬁt is not, mother, 1 am married
as fast s church and state can bind
me. 1t 1 look haggard and seedy you
‘w not wonder, for it lsn't pleaza#t
Ito leave your bride almost at the
1 can tell you."

wMadman!” she hissed through her
set teeth, while ner keen black eyes
| anshed with fury. “To what adventur
| ags have you fallen & vietim?™
| wgush” he sald, with some dig
! nity; “you must not speak dlsre!wt':
! fully of my wlife. To-morrow or nex

| You In such haste 1o bl

"What'" she almost screamed, "are

=i azen your dis
Erace to the world*™ ’

I mas

ofce,™

As well let you know at
be continued, not
interruption. “My wife was Miss Hil
ton, daughter of the late Captaln Hil
‘on, an old cavalryman, of good fam

¥, 1 belleve; but that | don't care a

| rap about™
. I expacted this' sald Mrs Saville
:.n .'.1 low, concentrated tone, and rising
in her wrath Some inner volee told

CHAPTER I1. !

excitement—pleasurable f-xc::c-mvnt—i

and promotion. [nl
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me evil would come of your long, un-
sccountable stay in that vile place.
Now leave me Never lst me set eyes
You have blasted my
hopes, vou have destroyed my affection
for you, you cease to ba my son.™
“Stop!*

WD You Akalll,

cried Hugh, in sush & tone

er as she thought that | of command that his mother obeyad
robably saved from com- | YOU must and shail hear me, P

Pray
I have a good deal to say,'
) 1 his walk for & moment,
:]':ﬁ he strove to collect himaelf. Mrs,
Saville was silent, watching him with
cruel, glittering eyes.

“You have a right to be angry,’
Hugh began, throwing himself Into a
chalr near his mother's, “You have
been a good mother to me, and you
deserve that 1 should have consulted
FYou—but knowing that you would do
your best to forbid or prevent the mar-
Fh'mi'. even to the length of writing
eruelly to Kate, I determined to BAY
nothing till the dead was accomplish-
od. Now hear me. I first met the Hil
tons in Naples nearly two years ago,
when 1 was with the Mediterraneon
squadron. My uncle Everton was
there, and I had leave now and again
while we lay off Sieily: You know 1
never bother about women, mother:
tut before I knew Kate Hilton a week
| was fathoms deep. I don't know
whether other people think her beauti
ful or not, to me she Is the best and
lovellest Mrs. Saville made a
motion of the hands expressive of dis
gust and repulsion, while & contemp-
tuous smile curled her thin lps.
"There, 1 will not trouble you with de
talls," continued Hugh, grimly. “She
sang—well, like a prima donna, and
she used to let me slng with her, but
the more I showed her—well, the feal
ings [ eould not repress, the colder and
more distant she grew, She drove me
half mad. Then | was ashore, as you
know, and went off wandering abroad
hoping to meet her, as 1 did. Still
ghe kept me at arms’length, but some
thing told me that she wasn't as In
different as she seamed.”

"No doubt!" efaculated Mrs. Saville

“About slx weeks ago, 1 went to
Nies, and found old Hilton very 11—
s0 bad that I could scarce get spesch
of Kate, They were lodging in the
outskirts of the town. Then he dled
very suddenly at the last, and Kate
unnerved with watching and griet for
the old man, who, though by no means
o good father, was mever actively un-
kind, broke down and eclung to me.
She was friendless, penniless, helpless.
| ook the command and insisted on
her marrying me.”

“Have you done yet?"
mother, harshly.

“Nearly. Have a little patience. As
s woman I ask you what oplnion you
wauld have of & man who could have
deserted the gir! he loved with all his
heart and soul In such desolation?
Could 1 have helped her, glven her
money, protection, anything, save as a
husband? Bhe was not her usual
proud self, or she would have seen
through the thin excuses with which
| velled your sllence. Now, mother, be
terder, womanly—ay, and reasonable.
Make up your mind to the inevitable.
Kute I8 my wife. Bee her before you
condemn me, before you banish me
(3ilve her the protection I cannot stay
to give, 1 have left her with the kind
old Frenchwoman In whose house her
father died. I dared not endanger my
career, my reputation, by losing an
hour: so, for her sake as well as my
own, 1 tore myself away. I don't
think I ever asked you a favor; now
| pray you, If you ever loved me, take
my wife to your heart; let her live
near you; give her a chance of win
alng your good opinion, your—"

A scoroful laugh Interrupted him.
“TNo you Imagine I am as weak a fool
as my son? such an abject weakling?
No, 1 ahall have nothing to do with
you or your wife. Go; I shall not see
you again, You have never asked me
a favor? Have I not pald your debts?

“Yes, at Rawson's request, not mine,
por ghould I have Incurred them had
wy allowance been measured by the
peeds and habits with which I had
besn brought up. Did you ever love
my father, that you are so hardened
against the first love of your son's
life?" ’

“] had a proper affection for my
pusband, but I should never have for
gotten myself for any man. 1 repeat
it, you cease to be my son from this
nour. You shall have the quarter's al
lowance now due to you, but after this
not & penny more. Bee how you will
get on with the beggarly pittance you
derive from your father. To-morrow I
ghall see Rawson about altering my
will. What wife will compensats you
for & 1ifs of poverty and obscurity?

“poor we may be, but obseure, If |
live, we shall not be,” sald Hugh, ris
ing, and looking steadlly at his moth
er. while he spoke very calmly. “I
may deserve some censure for not in
forming you of my plans, but this
ireatment 1 do not deserve. And yet
I belleve you have a heart, though so
calked and coated with worldliness
{hat fts natural impulses are hopeless
ly deadened, your patural good sense
blinded to the relative value of things
What would the wealth of a kingdom
be to me, If 1 knew the woman [ love
was mpm‘ her way pllnfll“,. with a
brulsed spirit and bleeding feat,
through the rugged ways of life with:
out & hand to help her? No, mother,
,mmhmanouhwrm"m'

sit down
He rosume

asked hls

heading her | ¥on.”

|

| room without another word. Mra. Sa

thing rather than that.
you and go. Goodby. God be with
you. | will never see your face agala
untll you ask me and my wife to visit

I will abey

“Then 1t Is farewell forever,” mald
Mrs Saville, sternly, “Take my thanks
for this repayment of all the ear® and
thought and affection I have lavished
on you™

Hugh stood half a minute gazing at
her, then, turning sharply, left the

ville had risen to utter her last sen-
tence, and now walked to the fireplace
to ring sharply.

“Tell one of the men to b ready in
ten minutes. I want to send a note to
Mr. Rawson. It requlres an answer,”
she sald to the butler. “And, Atkins,
I shall not want you any more today;:
you had better assist Mr. Hugh. He I
protted for time. | wish everything
belonging to him in this house to be
packed and removed by tomorrow
evening at the furthest. You under
stand me,” sald his mistress, sternly;
"everything must be removed. And,
Atkins, telegraph to Mr. Saville. 1
think he has returned to his cham-
hers: he was to be away only a week.
8ay | want him to come here to lunch:
eon." The man, looking stupefied, quit-
ted the presence of his lmperious mis
tress, who sat down to write with a
steady hand and a curlous scornful
smlle on her lipa

Mrs. Saville's son dld not come to
luncheon, and Mr, Rawson’s partner
wrote hie regrets that the head of the
firm had left the oM + before Mrs. 8a-
ville's note had arrived, and they did
not know when -he would return, but
that the writer would walt on Mra
Saville at once if sha wished, and
vould telegraph.

So the obdurate mother's intention
of destroying her will at once was for
the moment frustrated. She therefore
mdered the earriage, and, after paying
a round of visits, took a long drive,
reaching home Just in time to sea At
kins Inspecting a pile of luggage belng
placed on a cab. He hustled the men
who were assisting out of his lady's
way, saying oficlously, as he dld so,
“We have nearly cleared away every
thing. Just one or two boxes are left
for to-morrow. [ did not llke to take
them so lale into a private house, and
it's a goodlsh step to Porchester Ter
race.”

“Do what you like” sald Mra Ra
ville, eoldly; “do not trouble me."
And she passed through the hall,
thinking, angrily, “So that weak-mind.
ed man Rawson ls glving that mlsera:
ble, ungrateful dupe, my son, shelter
and enconragement! 1 will call him
to account for this.”

It was a wrotched evening. Mra
Saville was to dine with a distingulsh-
od dowager, and, with Spartan cour
age, arrayed herself in her best and
want forth to smile and utter bland
nothings about her dear boy's haste to
get off In good time, about his good
fortune in being appointed to the flag:
ship, and many more things about her
mingled regret and satisfaction—polite
inventions with which she valnly
hoped to throw dust in the world's
shrewd eyes.

Nexi day detection took the wings
of the morning and came flylng In the
shame of Lady Olivia Lumley, news
papers in hand, Breathless, exclted,
ghe arrivéd before mid-day, a mark of
unauthorized familiarity.

“Oh, my dear Mrs. Saville, my dear
Ellzabeth, have you seen what is In the
newspapers? I came off at once. |
could pot bear that any one should
break it to you but myself.” And she
held out ths paper doubled down at
the announcement among the mar
riages.

“No, I have not,” eried Mra Bavllle,
savagely, snatching the paper, crush-
Ing it, and throwing it from her, “but
I heard all aboul everything yester
day morning. I have disowned and
bhanighed my son. I will never see him
again. But if you have come here o
gloat over my rage and distress, you
will be disappointed. I have merely cut
off an offending member. He I8 nol
worth regretting, If you ever dare to
mentlon the subject agaln, I shall de
cline to hold any communication with
you or to glve a reason for cutting
you. The world can fill up the blanks."

(To be continued.)

Continual Doubt,
“How many children havé you?" sala
the tourist affably.
“] dunno exactly,”
tired-looking woman.
“You don't know?"
“Not for certain—Willie's gone fish-
fn"; Tommy's breakin" In a colt;
Georgie's borrowed his father's shot-
gun to go huntin’ and’ Hsmeralda Ann
{s thinkin' of elopin’. I never know
how many I've got till supper time
comes, s0's | can count 'em.”—Wash
ington Btar.

The Mean Thing.

“But why does & horse have to Wwear
blinders, Mr. Bpeedy? [ think they
are horrid and cover up the eyes'
“The same things may be sald of
the hat you are wearing, madam. ' —
Houston Post

answered the

Mean,
“I want a brave man for a hus
band,” sneered the young girl.
“The man who marries you will
have to be brave,” sneered the youth
In return—Detrolt Free Press.

Very Abrupt,

Spring Poet—Yes, sir; I can write
about anythlng, sir,
Irate Editor—Well, then, suppose
you just right-about-face and head for
the door?

A Hot One.
The Book Agent—Madam, at least I
clalm to be a gentleman.

Why He Got NMia
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The vender of Images, who had Jumt
been thrawn out of u large office bulld-
Ing. wept bitterly us he looked at his

torn clothes and brokem wares

"Who did this?™ inquired the friend- | o 0" Sine yeam | suffered with chronis

onstipation amd dering this 1ose | had to mke

Iy cop. “T'll pinch ‘em If you say the | #n fajection of warm waler oo every a4 hours
word." before 1 comid have an dction on my bowels
"No; It was my fault,” sald the vie- | Wapplly | tried Cascarets, and uday {am & well

man  Imring the nine vears hefove | used
Coscarets | suffered antold A internel
plaster Image “1 insisted on trying ien 'I"hl:'.hl'l‘u v:T.:TJ: I:uu all that
to shll & bust of Noah Webster t0 & | this morning Voa can sse ihis in behall of
mesting of simplified apellers.—Den- lmlnia. hmmanity. B F. Paher, Rossoke, TIL

ver Republican Pleasant, Palatable. Potent. Tasta Cood

— &v ._&WF“-N'I\'E' Slchen Wedkon ."‘ls tiripa.
s A Never sobd in bulk he

- Shake luto Your Bhoes uire tablet stamped CC C. Guarasd to

Alen's Foot-Exsa, a powder for the fest. It rares ocure of ygut money back

palnful, swollen, smarting, sweating feet, Makes

Sew shoes enny. Sokl by il Drogwiss and Shos |

Steren. Duon't accept any substitwie. = k

tm, gathering up the remains of a

FREE. Address A, 3, Olmated, Lo Ray, K. Y. '
Money 1o ligra. TWERS FISH BRM
The big touring car had Just whizzed | | WATERPROOF owTry
by with a roar like a gigantle rocket, Lgl LED e
snd Put and Mike turned to watch It \l
disappear in a cloud of dust C TH th .
“Thim chug wagons must cost wmmmm“‘mu’
hape av eash™ sald Mike. "The rich for every dollar spent {
! : sl i and keep dry in |
is fairly burnin' money the weltes
“An' be the smell av It,” sniffed Pat, Wed §
" must be thot talnted money we do .SUITS .qﬂ
4@ hearin’ so much aboot.“~—Success SUCKERS 3” {
Magazine, myﬂﬁ:u ERS
e 380
G.roal Home Eye Rem’dy KD SVERYRNERE
;or all disenses of the eye, ttnrk relief CATALOS 1Rt | o
rom using PETTIT'S EYE SALVE, Tower Ta
?&dr&:g -';.Els or Howard Bros., Buf- mﬁ;’.m T:?}"vm;.

Al the Summer Mesort.
Clara—What an Interesting man
Mr. Robinson is. He always holds
pne's attention.

Charlie—When 1 saw you both on
the porch last evening I thought he

V_Illen You're Hoarseihe

Piogs

was holding something much more

substantial than your attention.—

Inien PRl THE BEST wenwcme vou Gucus wifys
Pneumonia and Consumption are al- |l Gives immediste relief. The first

ways proceded by an ordinary cold. | B dose relieves your aching throat and

Hamlins Wizard Oil rubbed into the
chest draws out the inflammation,
breaks up the cold and prevents all se.
rious trouble.

allays the irritation. Guaranteed to
contain no opiates. Very palatable,
All Druggists, 28¢,

Faulty Exumple,
“You munt think you ought to run
around barefooted, Johnny,™
Lapsling, chidingly, “just because Bobs«
Ly Stapleford does. He's no centurion ‘
to go by."
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Bure eure and powitive preventive, no matter how hormes at any
are infectod or ““expored.”  Liquid, given un the fongue: pets on
Blooed ardd Glanda, expels the poivmous 18 from the bady. Cuores D
lr'.n ror in Doy and Bheep and Cholers in Poultry, Largest selling live
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ney remedy, 500 and §1 8 bottle: $6 and $10a dosen, Cut thisout. Keep
it. Bhow to your druguist, who willwet it for you, Frees Booklet,
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For
Highest Quality

c BAKING
POWDER

23 Ounces for 25 Cents

Made from pure, carefully tested
materials, Get a can on trial
You never saw such cakes

your eyes,

Guaranteed
under all
Pure Food Laws
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An Yeu,
Teacher—What do we know
eerning the canals on Mars?
Bhuggy Halred Pupll—Gee! We
don't know any motre about 'em than
wa do about our own north pole

Uftended Diguliy.
Ira Grett—FPolly, doar, 1ot me elope
with you the first dark night!
Polly Glott—Elope with me? The
fdea! 1 supposed you wanted me te
elope with you!

con-
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» Kind You Have Always Bou @ slgnne-
ture of H. Fleteher, and has been made under his
cno supervision for over 30 years. Allow no one

8 you In this, Counterfeits, Imltations and
” but Experiments, and endanger the
rience against

_What Is CASTORIA

s 8 harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-
gorie, Drops and Suol.hl.n" Byrn It Is Pleasant, It
znhln.l noilttls.or Opll'm’::; orphine nln‘rdotht:: N{lvrooue
and allays Feverishness. gt cures Dhrrl:i:m u’:':a \%lntl
Colie, It relieves 'V'eethin bles, cures Constipation
and F - . 1t u;lmul:u;‘:lh& ::dl, :rful.nu the
;ﬁonne and els, . natural
he Children's Panacea—The '.Iloum{"l Friend,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the Bignature of

"
In Use For Over 30 Years.

Miss Cayenne—That's all right—so

long as you're not required to prove i
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